
The Sweep of Circling Mountain Ranges, the
Light and Color of the Desert, the Romance
and Glamour of the Great Southwest All
Blend in This Gripping Story of Love and Ad-

venture The QUI Days of the Open Range, the
Indian Wars and the Conquest of the Desert
Are Gone, but in This Story They Live Again

(Ceprrllbl. 1910. b7 throw ud uid Biotbtn.)
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walled, straining to catch a
Hi; sound. Then a stronger pull

of wind whipped In, bringing

the. rhythmic heat of flying hoofs.
BTlic found gTew Into a clattering

ro.ii. A black muss hurled Itself over
Hhe Imrtlcr of opaque circle, plunged

' into he light, atid halted,
August Nutb deliberately threw a

bundle of groase-woo- d upon the
. campfire, A blazo leaped up, sond-- t

tng ubioud a rod flare. "Who
comwi?" he called.

"Krlends, Mormons, friends,' was
Mho unswci

"Out dow i friends and. corn in
the lire."

Thrco hoiseruen advanced to the
'foreground; others, a troop of eight
or Un. remained In the nhudow, a
llent group.
Hare snnk bade against the stone.

3lo knew the foremost of those
borsemen Chough ho had never seen

k'"Dene," whispered Mescal, and
confirmed, his lnsUnctlvo fear.

Hare was nervously ollvo to the
handsome presence of the outlaw.
Ollmpsoa that ho had caught of

"bad" men returned vividly as ho
noted the clean-shave- n face, tho
youthful, supple body, the cool, caro-le- ss

mien. Dcno's eyes glittered: as
ho pulled off his gauntlets and beat
the sand out of them; and but for
that quick fierce glance his leisurely
friendly manner would have dis-
armed suspicion.

"Arc you tho 'Mormon Naab?" he
queried.

August Naab, I tun."
, "Dry camp, oh? Homes tired, I

reckon. Shore It's a sandy trail.
Where's the rest of you follcrr'

"Colo and his mn wnrn In a
hurry to make White Sage,
They were travelling light; .I've
heavy wagons."

"Naab, I reckon you shore wouldn't
tell a lie?"

WhatTs Your Kick P 1

Here are some kicks tent to The Evening World v They will
interest you. You trill agree wtth many of these people. What's your kick.'
Wtite it out and send it to the Kick Editor of The Evening World. Write
also your opinion of what these other New Yorkers have to say.

llrna of the Clamrrtte.
New York. Nov. 1.

To U "Kki" Kdltori

Last night I read one of the "kicks,"

and I thought It was tho most
"kick" I ever read. It was

written by an odvocato of tho nine-

teenth amendment and signed T. H."
I should like to know whether "T. H."
Is a man or woman. If "T. H." Is a
woman then Bhe Is prejudiced, and
there Is somo excuse that she cannot
enjoy tho pleasures of tho smoker;
but If "T. H." Is a man, then to my
wind the "kick" Is Inexcusable. "T.
1L" appeals In a liko manner: "Bo,
Mr. ltuformer.' please help as put

through tho nineteenth amendment"
or some such ridiculous sentence.
Now what I should like to know Is:
Who Is "Mr. Ueformer?" To my mind
"Mr, Reformer" is somo narrow-minde- d

dumbbell. Just like all the
"Mr. Hnformers" who add eighteenth
and nineteenth amendments. And
another thing I should like to know
Is: What Is "T. H." doing while that
"nausnatlng cigarette fiend" (to quote
"T. H.") Is smoking. I suppose he
Is eating candy. M, M. M.

More rroflteers.
Now York. Nov. 1.

To Um "Kid" Editor:

It was bad enough to allow a fam-
ily to buy two pounds of BUgar each
week, but to reduce It to ono pound Is
a hit too much. In stores along iSec- -

TO-DAY'- S

ANNIVERSARY
St. Charles Borromeo.

Is the anniversary of the death
IT of St. Charles Dorromeo In 1S84.

He was a Saint, a Cardinal and
uu Archbishop, but there la one story
of his life little known that Is a
fervent helD forever. Ho was of au
Illustrious family, of tho Counts of
Arona, whoso castle was on Lago
Magglore. Italy. Ha studied In Milan
and In l'avla, where ho received his
'doctor's bonnet." Through tho In-

fluence of his uncle. Cardinal de
Medici, ho was made a Cardinal at
the ago of twonty-on- o. Through the
rtormy days of the century's ec- -

peslastlcal corruption this true saint
newed his wny gallantly, reforming
dissolute monasteries. When staying
In a convent In the mountains, he
was plnylng a game of chess with a
wan and sick "brother." The ques-
tion came up among tho friars, "What
would you do if the trump of the last

. . . ......j n.In. 1 ,1,1a mnmnnl '
All thn-frla- rs said, "Itush to chapel,
kneel before tho sacrament." "I
should go on with my gamo," said
Cardinal Ilorromeo. To tho amazed
monks he explnlncd. "This was my
duty, to amuse and cheer a sick man.
Vnnnri here. I am fulfilling Clod's com
mands." Charles Ilorromeo, saint
iiil at fortv-sl- x. worn by austerities
and lAhors. His body rests beneath
the great Cathedral of Milan. .

i

!

'1 have never lied."
"lletsrd of. a young feller thet was

In Lund palo ohap lungor, we'd
call him back West?"

I heard that be had been mis-
taken for a spy at Lund and had
fled toward Bane."

''Huln't seen nothln' of him this
side of Lund?"

"No."
"Seen any Navvies?" ;

"Yes."
The outlaw stared hard ui ium.
"Naob, I'm shore coral n' to visit

you some day. Never been over, thet
ran;. Hcerd you hod And watery
flno cattle. An' say, I seen that little
Navajo girl you have, un' I wouldn't
mind socln' her again."

August Naob kicked the fire Into
brighter blaze. "Vcs. fine range," bo
presently replied, his gaxc fixed on
Done. "Pine water, tine cattle, fine
browse. I've u fine graveyard, too;
thirty graves, and not one a woman's.
FUne place for graven, tho canyon
country. You don't have to 'dig.
There's one gTave the Indians never
named; It's 2,000 feet deep."

The third horseman dismounted
and went toward the wagons.

Hare, watching this sceno, became
conscious that his fear had Intensi-
fied with the recognition of Two-Sp- ot

as Chance, the outlaw whom he
would not soon forget. In his ex-

citement he moved against Mencol
and felt her trembling violently.

Aa tho outlaw lurched that way,
Hare, with a start of recollection,
took Mescal In his arms and leaned
his head against hers. Ho felt ono
of her hands Ughtiy brush his
shoulder and rest there, trembling.

Shuffling footsteps scraped the
sand, sounded nearer and near or,
slowed and paused.

"Spnrkln'l Dead to the world.
Hawl Hawl Hawl"

Tho coarse laugh gave placo to
moving footritops. The rattling clink
of stirrup and' spur mingled with tho
restless stamp of horse. Chance had
mounted. Dene's volco drawled out:
"Goodby, Naob, I shore will see you
all some day." The heavy thuds of

and Avenue I was told that I could
buy a quarter of a pound of sugar If
I bought a dollar's worth of groceries

two dollars' worth of groceries for
tho right to buy one-ha- lf pound, &c.
You must buy four dollars' worth to
get a pound. We were more than
willing to put up with these things
during the war, but the war is over
now. When are tbeso conditions going
U, end? M. C.

"SerrHnW ot the le.

New York City, Oct. 29.
To ttM "Kfc" Edltck--:

I am glad to know of such a de-

partment as yours, and want to put
myself down as In favor of tho soldiers'
bonus. Tho members ot Congress who
call themselves servants of mo people
before election don't care what hap-
pens at all after they are elected. They
ore not Interested In the bonus Idcn.
Now, if on official ot a business houso
Is hired and doesn't make good he Is
flred very quickly. That Is what wo
should do to such people Instead ot
having them dicta to to us. M. S.

Approves the Soldier's Donas.
New York City, Oct. 29.

1YTb"Klck" Editor:
In reference to the soldiers' bonus,

I want to say that I believe it would
start Industry at a greater pace, put
money In circulation and set many ot
us on our feet financially again.

A llank Clerk's llesponslhlllty.
New York City, Oct 29.

Tj lta "Kick" Idltc:
This is in answer to "Philadelphia

Worker." I suggest that he go to
work in a bank himself, work ovor
figures oil day, count money, watch
for counterfeits, handle hundreds of
thousands of dollars and then go hamo
at night satisfied to get $100 or $125 a
month after working for ten yoara.
And his worry Isn't done when tho
day's work Is over. He always carries
the responsibility with him tho re
sponsibility of "Worker's" account,
and many others. BANK CLK1UC

Congestion on II, II. T.
Brooklyn. Oct, 23,

To Tfca "Kink" Editor!
There is not a worse station man

tho Sutter Avenue station on the
Urownsvlllo side of tho U. H. T. Tho
platform Is not more than six feet
wide. As eacn train nulls in on inreu
minute headway during the rush
hours, discharging about 500 passen
gers, great congestion results. It
sometimes takes fifteen minutes af-
ter you leave the train beforo you are
able to get to the street, so great la
tho Jam here. wiy doesn't ine f,
S. C- - look Into this?

W. MICHELSON.
WhjT" KlcUT

New York, Oct. 23.
To Mi "Klok" Ediuari

I read vour Kick column every day
but will you tell me what's the use of
Kicking.

This Is a country supposed to be gov-
erned by the people and for tho peo
ple, out wny ten jokcst

.. -- . - R. WEBB,

many hdofs evened Into a roar that
diminished as It tushed away

CHAPTER II.
night was ns a blank to

TUB tho mor,nlng like a
of hazy clouds bo- -

fore his, eyes. Ho felt him-

self moving; and when he awakened
clearly to consciousness he lay upon

a couch on the vine-covere- d porch of
a cottage.

"Good morning," sang out August
Nnnb's ohcery voice. "Sixteen hours
of sleep, my lad!"

"I did sleep, didn't 17 No wonder
I feel well this morning. A peculiarity
of my Illness Is that oho day I'm
down, the next day up."

"With tho goodness of God, my lad,
we'll gradually Increase the days up.
Go In to breakfast. Afterward I wnnt
to talk to you. Thls'll Ijo a busy day
for mo, shoeing tho horses and pack-
ing supplies. I want to start for
home

Hare pondered ovor Nuab's words
while he uto. Tho suggestion m them.
Implying a relation to his future,
made him wonder If tho good Mormon
Intended to tako him to his desert
home. He hoped so, and wurmed
anew to this friend. But he had no
enthusiasm for himself; bis future
eoemed hopeless.

Naab was waiting for him on the
porch, and drew him away from the
cottago down the path toward thu
gate.

"I want you to go homo with me."
"I'll go but I ought not. What can

I do for you? Nothing."
"No man can ever tell what ho may

do for another. The time may come
well, John, Is It slUed?" Ho of-

fered his hugo broad hand.
"It's settlod-r-- I " Hare faltered as

he .put his hand In Noab's.
"very well, Jack, and now let's see.

You'll need some things from the
store. Can you come with me? It's
not far."

"Surely. And now what I need most
Is a razor to scrap the alkali and
stubblo off my fano."

They went down the dusty street
and Into a wide door to trend a
maze of narrow aisles between
boxca and barrels, stacks of canned
vegetablco, and piles of harness and
dry goods: they entered an open
spaco where severul men Jeanod on a
counter.

"Hello. Abe," said Naab; "seen
anything of Snap?"

"Hello, August. Yes, Snap's inside.
So's HoMorncss. Saye ho rode In off
the range on purpose to see you." Abo
designated an open doorway from
which Issued loud voices. Haro
glanced Into a long narrow room full
of smoko and the fumes of rum.
Through tbo haze he made out a
crowd of men at a rude bar. Abo
went to tho door and cnliod out:
"Hey. Snap, your dad wants you.
Holderness. hero's August Naab."
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A man staggered up the few steps
leading to tho store and swayed In.
ills long race hud a hawkish cast,
and It was gray, not with ago, but
with tho sage-gra- y of tho desert. Ills
eyes wore of tho same hue, cold yet
burning with tlttlo fiery flecks In
their depths. He appcured short of
staturo becauso of a curvature of tho
spine, but straightened up he would
have been tail. Ho worn n blue flan-n- ol

shirt, and blue ovcalls; round
his lean hips wo a belt holding two
Coil's revolvers, thflr heavy, dark
butts projecting outward, and ho had
on high boots with long, cruel spurs.

"Howdy, father?" he said,
"I'm packing ," returned

August Naab. "Wo rldo out
I need your help."

"All right. When I get my pinto
from Larson."

"Never mind Larson. If ho got the
better of vou let the matter drop."
Haro realized that this son wan
Naab's first-bor- n, best-lovo- d, a thorn
In hit side, a black sheep.

"Say, father, Is that tho spy you
found on the trail?" Snap's palo
eyes gleamed on Hiiro and tho little
flames seemed to darken and leap,

"This Is John Hare, the young mun
I found. But he's not a spy."

"You can't mako any one bcllovo
that. He's down ns a spy. Denc'u
Hpyl His name's gone over th'ranges as a counter of unbranded
stock. Dene has named him and
Dene has marked lilm., Don't tako
him home, as you'vo taken so many
sick and hunted men before What'n
the good of It? You never mado
a Mormon of ono of them yet. Don't
take him unless you want anothergrave for your cemetery. Ha! I In!"

Hare recoiled with a shock. Snap
Naab swayed to thu door, and
stepped down, all tho lime with his
face over his shoulder, his baleful
glance on Hare; then the bluo hszn
swallowed him.

The several loungers went out;
August engaged thu storekeeper In
conversation; Introducing Kara andexplaining their wants. They

the various needs of a rungo-rldc- r,

selecting. In thu end, not thefw suggested by Hare, but the, many
ehosen by Naab. The last purchase
was the rifle Naab had talked about.
U was a beautiful weapon, finely

and carved, entirely out of
place among the plain uoarso-slghtc- d

and coarse-stocke- d guns In the rack..
"Never had a chance to sell It," said

Abe. "Too long and heavy for tho
riders. "I'll let It go cheap, half prlco,
and tho cartridges also, two ' thou-
sand."

"Taken," ' replied Naab, quickly,
with satisfaction which showed he
liked a bargain.-

"AOguat'.vyduyniUKt bo going to
shoot 8ome?;nuerled Aim. "Home-thin- g

blggtr lJlHrT rabbits and coyote.
It's .about . Hmorfeven If you are nn
Klder. W; 'Mormons must" ho
broku off, contlniilnp in a low tono:
"hero's Holderness now."

Hare wheeled with the Interest that

At the Polls

Voting
Booth

had gathered with tho reiteration of
this man's name. A newcomer
stooped to act In the door. He out-topp-

even Naab In height, and was
n superb blond bearded man. strid-
ing with tho spring of a mountaineer.

"Good-da- y to you, Nnnb," he said.
"Is this the young fellow you picked
up?"

"Yes. Jnck Hare," rojolned Naah.
"Well, Hnro, rm Holderness. You'll

recall my name. You woro sent to
Lund by men Interested In my ranges.
I expected to see you In Lund, but
couldn't got ovor."

Hnro met the profforcd hand with
his own, and as he had recoiled from
Hnap Naa1 so now ho received an-
other shock, different Indeed but Im-
pelling In Its power, Instlnotlvc of
nomo great portent. Hare was

by nn indefinable subtlety, n
nameless distrust, as colorless an tho
clear penetrating amber lightness of
tho oyca that bent uKin hlrn.

"Holderness, will you right the
Bldry about Haro?" Inquired Nnnh.i

"You mean about his being a spy?
Well, Naab, tho truth Is that was his
Job. t advised against sending n man
down here for thnt sort of work. It
won't do. Theen Mormons will stoat
each other's cattle, and they've got
to got rid, of them; sh they won't have

WUATk"I
ConrtiM. till, by Ttn rrru rubllafcln Co.

ITtM few Tort r.imlnt World).
1, What breed of cow gives tho

greatest quantity of milk?
2. In what country Is Windsor

Castle located?
S. In what State wan Gen. Pershing

born?
4. What Is the colored port of the

eyo called?
5. What Is the name of 'a common

edlblo fungus?
6. In what State Is the section for-

merly known as Indian Territory now
Included?

7. In what country was an Ameri-
can Consular Agent recently kid-
napped?

8. Through what play did the song
"Hen Holt" become famous?

9. From what country In South
America Is nltro obtained?

10. What river forms a part of the
now boundary between France and
Germany?

11. Who was tho King of France at
tho beginning of the Fronch Revolu-
tion?

II. Who Is Secretary of the Ameri-
can 1'Vdoratlon of IvIxt?
AN8WERS TO YESTERDAY'S

QUESTIONS.
1. Irving; 2, KvorglUdns; 3, Lord

Lloutcnant; 4, theatre; 5, Millet; ,

Ararat; 7, 14 to 15; 8. Uarnum; 9, Ki-

lls; 10, bauxite; 11, Styx; 12, Admiral.

CVXTritht. HUB.
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a man taking account of stock,
brands, ami all that. If the Mormons
would stand for It the rustlers
wouldn't. I'll take Hare out to tho
ranch and glvo hlrn work. If ho wants.
Hut he'd do best to leavo Utah."

"Thnnkjyou, no," replied Hnro, de-
cidedly.

"lie's going with me," s.tld August
Naab.

lloldemcss accepted this with nn
nlmost imperccptlblM nod, and ha
swept Hurc with eyes that sonrched
and probed for Intent possibilities. It
waa thn keen Intelligence of a man
who know whnt development meant
on tho desert; not In nny sense nn
Intoi oat In tho young man at prosont.
Then ho turned his bnck.

On the return to the Illshop's cot-
tago Naab did nol speak .once; thn
transformation which had Wnrun with
tho appoariuica of his drunken son
hud reached a climax of gloomy
sllenco after the clnsh with Holder-nei- s.

Nnah went directly to tho
lllsliop, and presently the quavering
voice of tho old minister rose in
prayer.

Haro dropped wearily Into tho
chair on tho porch, und presently fell
Into a doze, from which ho,awakened
with a start. Nnait's sons, with Mar-
tin Colo and several other men. wero
standing In the yard. Nnah himself
was gently crowding tho women Into
tho house. When ho got them nil

ho closed the door and turned to
Cole.

"Was It a fair, fight?"
"Yes, an even llreak, They met In

front of Abe's. I saw thn meeting.
Neither was surprised. Tlmy stood
for a moment watching each other.
They thej- - drew only Snap was
quicker, uirsen's gun went off as
ho fell. Thnt trick you taught Snap
saved his .life again. Lumen was no
slouch on' ,the draw," .

"Where's Snap now?"
"Clone after his pinto. He was so-

ber. Said he'd pook at once. I.ur-non- 's

friends are ugly, Hnap said to
tell you to hurry nut of the Village
with young Hare, If you want to take
him at all. Done has ridden In; he
swears you won't take Haro away."

"We're all packed nnd ready to
hitch tip." returned Naab. "Wo could
start at once, only until dark I'd
rather tako chances here than out on
the trail."

"Snap said Deno would ride right
Into the Rlshop's after Hare."

"No. Ho wouldn't daro."
"Falhorl" Davo Naab npoko sharply

from where he stood high on a grassy
bank. "Here's Dene now, 'riding up
with Culver and somo man I don't
know. They're coming In. Jenu's
Jumped the fsnco! Look out!"

A clatter of hoofs nnd rattling of
gravel preceded the appearance of a
black horse In tho garden path. His
rider bent low to dodge tho vines of
tho arbor, and reined In brforo the
porch to slip out of the saddlo with
the agility of, un Indian. It was Dane,
dark, smiling, nonohalanU

"What do you seek In the houso of

By Maurice Ketten

a Hlshopr chnllanged August Naab,
planting his broad hulk square before
Haro.

"Dene's spy!"
"What do you seek In thn house at

a HIshopT" repeated Naab.
"1 shoro want to sen the young

feller you lied to me about," teturned
Dene, his smile, slowly fading.

"No speech could be a lie to un out-
law."

"I want him, you Mormon preach-erl- "

"You can't have him."
"I'll shore Rot him."
In one great strido Naab confronted

and towered over Dene.
The rustler's gaze shifted warily

from Naab to the quiet Mormons and
back again, Then his right hand
quivered and shot downward. Naab's
act wns even quicker. A Colt gleamed
and whirled Id tho grass, and the out-
law cried out as his arm cracked In
the Mormon's grasp.

Dave Naab leaped off the bank di-

rectly In front of Dene's approaching
companions, nnd faced them, alert
and silent, his hand on his lap,

Auguat Nanh swung the outlaw
against tho porch-po- st and held htm
there with brawny arm.

"Whelp of an nvll breed!" he thun-
dered, shaking his grny head. "Do
you think wn fear you nnd your gun-sha- rp

tricks? Look! Heo thlsl" Ho
released Deno and stepped back with
his hand before him. Suddenly It
moved, quicker than sight, and a Colt
revolver lay In his outstretched palm.
He dropped it back Into the holster.
"Let that teach you never to draw
on mo again." Ho doubled his huge
fist and shoved It before Dane's eyes
Why don't I deal It? Ilecouse, you
mlndlesss hell-houn- d, because there's
a higher law than man's God's law

'Thou shalt not kill t Understand
that If you can. Leave mo and mine
alone from this day. Now gol"

He pushed Dene down the path Into
thn arms of his companions.

"Out with you I" said Dave Noah,
"Hurry! Get your horse Hurry!
I'm not so particular about God as
Dad 1st"

CIIAPTEB HI.
the departure of Dene

AKTBR his comrades Naab
to leave White Sage at

nightfall. Martin Cole and
tho 1)1 shop's sons tried to per-

suade him to remain, urging that the
trouble sum to come could be more
safoly met In thn village. Naab, how-
ever, was obdurate, unreasonably so.
Cole said, unless there were some
good reason why he wished to strike
the trail In the night. "When twilight
closed In Naab had his trams ready
and the women shut in the canvas-cover- ed

wagons.
Dave and Ocorgo Noah mounted

their mustangs "and rode through the
guto; the first wugon rolled after

blUM
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a littls

them. Its oVta

solving In tho darkness; the
one started; then August Naa
stepped to his on third with
a low cluck to tho team. Hare stent

gate and climbed over the tail-

board of wagon.
ltlght of weed and graatrM

brushing wheels the soaad
made In the cautious advanoe.

Hare .soon yielded to the warmth f
the blankets; a that
endeavored In vain to throw o
smothered his thoughts; glued
his eyelids They opened agaia

hours later. For a moment h
could not realize he was; thaa
the whip of cold wind acroM his
face, the woolly smell of the
blankets, and finally the steady trot
nt. horses and the clink of a chain
swinging somewhere under him re-

called the actuality of the night rid.
wondered many mile

been covered, how the drivers knew
the direction kept the horse in
the trail, and whether the

It was almost morning and
tho sun rose and warmed the chill
air. Hare began to the

height abundance of the
sag brush, which was darker In
color. The cedar tree, stunted in
growth, dead at the top, the half-
way mark up ascent, Naab

It was also the forerunner of
other cedars, which Increased num-
ber the summit At length

tired of looking upward at the
creeping white wagon, closed his

The wheel crunched on tho
stones; the horses heaved and la-
bored; Naab's was the

sound; the sun beamed down
warm, then hot: and the hours
passed.

was lato that night whea tfe
caravan plodding' through the desert
sands came a brood beaten road,
and the broke Into a trot. Soon
they entered tho walled urtyrt
where lanterns long shadows
n the farm building. August

the stranger, ts
home.

Auguat Naab's oasis was an oral
valley, level a a floor, green with
leaf and with blossoms, en-

closed by a circle of colossal dlfCa
of vivid vermilion hue. At
western curve the Colorado River
spilt the red walls from north
to south. When the wind, was
west a sullen roar, remote of
some far-o- ff mill. Oiled tho
valley: When was east a dreamy
hollow hum, a song, mur-
mured through the woods;
when no wind sttrrod, silence reigned,
a sllonce of serene plain

fastness, but shut In, compressed,
strange, breathless. Safe from
the storms of the elements well as
of the world was this Garden of

(To Continued

The Evening World's
Kiddie Klub Korner
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Conducted by Eleanor Scnoror
Holiday

little touched me on tho shoulder and granted sashADEJAIl wish! I was so overjoyed I could not speak. I Bad '

vimina mm i in r airy-ian- ai

Iicforo I could say "Jack Itoblnson," my eyes beheld a wonderful
llefore me was a field green grass. Little cottages stood all la a I

row. There woro about ten or twelve of them, and In front of each thesje'
whs a llttlo garden filled with the most flowers. Almost la a
dazo 1 walked about, trying my best to picture what who lived In the
little homes. All ot a sudden I felt another touch on the shoulder, and
what do you think? There was the tiniest, dearest fairy that you can
Imagine. Ilrautlful golden hnlr hung In ringlets down her slender form.

she hud big bluo eyes. Hhn a dress made of pretty green leaves.
her hat was of leaves, too. but with here and there a little tint of red

111118.
After a short time she said, "Are you the little girl whom my sistertapped on the shoulder?" Then she Dauscd and. makinir a Graceful bow.

you are, my sister and I would

where

lta

cuesi wnue you are in rairy-uin- a.

I was delighted! After travelling through the woods, we came to thai
good fairy's homo. It was beautiful. The walls covered with silver'
and precious stones white turrets arose on either side. my eyes J

met a morn beautiful sight when I was ushered In by a fairy servant.
Everything was decorated In green Dark, shining leaves of
wero In ovldcnce everywhere, and wonderful red flowers filled the roosa

a delicious perfume. In the corner of the great room stood a tre
with

inn lairys sister saia mat sne was very to see me. Bhe looked
so like her slstor that I could scarcely have tqld them apart, except that
she worn a sliver star on her forehead. We danced, sang, played;
games all thn afternoon, when It Was half-pa- st we sat down
around tho fire to discuss our plans for the next day. to be In'
bed In ten the naughty goblin would steal ua away. Wiromped nnd laughed long as wo dared, but at end of ten minutes
wo bed the great castle was wrapt In silence. Only the warble
of n fairy nightingale was heard.

Morning came of fun with It. On a table we found candy,
nuts and fruit which we ate after we had eaten a dainty breakfast

dowdrops, Tho day was spent exploring the country, which I ap-- ipredated vory much, for I was curious to see what tho Fairy-Lan- d'

looked like.- - threo o'clock I started on my long Journey home, ac-
companied by thn two fairies. When I reached my destination, I bade the
fairies good-by- e, they Instantly disappeared and I went Into my house.,
I had enjoyed my wonderful holiday In Fairy-Lan- d very much, hops
I shall have another Just happy. ANNA DRESBKLL.

My dear
Whon sending contributions to the

Klub Korner you ought to
qulto as careful about

your name, age, address and
cvrtlflcnto number when are
sending to tho Is
especially Important that you
tho signature of a parent or toacher
attached to testify to originality
of thn work.

great many are careless
slwiit having signature on (heir

with thn thnt
somo very good material must be
held out, for wo print aa orig-
inal anything that not

do not like to see these contribu-
tions wasted would much
rather your stories and

In the
Klub I know.

I am sure that hereafter
will very careful thl.

Rlncerely,
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ornaments and little fairy lanterns.

home. My father said that I could
keep him It he caused no trouble.

The next day my sister Edith, who!
was four years old, was listening tot
an organ grinder and followed him,'
Huddenly she realized that aha was'
lost.

In the menn time the folks at borne'
were srnrchlng for her, also the dog.
The truth was the little dog followed
FMIth's footsteps and found her.

The tramp dog was not treated like
a tramp any more, but more like a
kliie,

OBIULD COHN, aged eight.
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